







Loues Labours UU. 

£ntcr Berorme. 

Ber* ©my goadknauc Cofi^rd^c^c cedingiy well mtt. 
Clow. Pray you fir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a remuneration ? 

Ber. What is a remuneration? 

Cofi. Marric fir, halfc pe-nnie farthing, 

Ber. O, why then three farthings worth of Silke* 

Qafi. I thanke your worfhip, God be wy you,. 

Ber. O ftay flaue, 1 muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour, good my knaue, 

Doe one thing forme that! (hall intteate. 
flow, when would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O this after, noonc. 
flo. Well, I will doe it fir : Fare you well 
Ber. O thouknoweft not what it is. 
flow. I (hall know fir, when 1 haue done if. 

Ber. Why villain e thou muft know firft. 

Clo. I will come to your worlhip to morrow morning Q 
Ber l It muft be done thisafter-noone: 

Hatke flaue/ititbut this; 

The Princes comesto hunt heere in the Parke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fpeak fwectly then they name he? name. 

And Rofaline they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
This feaPd-vp ccunfaile. There's thy guerdon : goc. 

Clow. Gardon, Ofweet gardon,betttr thcnremuneiaticn, 
ia leuenpence-farthin g better : mod fweet garden, I will doe it 
fir in print : gardon, remuneration. Exit . 

Ber. O , an d I forfooth in loue, 

3 that hauebeenc loues whip? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Critickc, 

Nay, a night-watch Conftable. 

domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy, 

This fignior Ianios gyant dwaife Don flpid A 
Regent of Loue-rimes, Lord of folded armes, 

„ Th’annointfd loueraigneof fighes and groanes ? ' 


Loues Labour s loft. 

Licdgeofall loyterersand malecontents : 

Dread Prince of Placcacs, King of Codpeeces, 
Sole Emperator and great gencrall 
Of trotting Parritors (O my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field, 
Andwearehis Colours like a Tumblers hoope. 
What? 1 loue, I fue, I feckea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloakc, 

Still a repairings euer out of frame, 

Andneuer going aright, being a Watch; 

But being watcht, that it may fill I goe right. 

Nay, to be periurde, which is worfiof all : 

And among three, to loue the word of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a vcluet brow. 

With two pitch bals fiucke in her face for eyes. 

I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though Jroui were her Eunuch and her guarde 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to : it is a plague 
That Cupidvnll impofe for my ncgleft. 

Of his almighty dreadful 1 little might. 

Well, I will loue, write, figh, pray, luc grone. 
Some men muft loue my Lady, and fome lone. 

Jffius Jguaftus. 


Enter the PrinceJfe,aForrefter, her Ladies , and her 
Lords. 

Silt- Was that the King that fpurd his horfe fo hard. 
Again!! the fteepc vprifing of the hill .? 

B oy. 1 know not, but 1 tbinke it was not he. 

„ who ere a was, a fhew’d a mounting minde ■ 
vVell Lord j today we fhall haue our difpaccii, 

On Saturday we will returne to France. 

Then Eorreiler my friend, Where is the Bufli, 

That we muft ftand and play the murtherer in ? ‘ 
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